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THAT’S GOOD! HOLD THAT! 








Woman, lovely woman, of every race and clime, in Cc d, 
every variety of costume—from the smile and the ul 
neat fitting suit of sunshine of the belles of tropi- 
cal Polynesia and Melanesia to the furs of the 
natives of the home of the Frost King--greet the 
reader on every page in hundreds of photographs 
never before reproduced in 
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FOR UNIVERSAL SERVICE 


E D | T O 


Those Amazing Theorists 

VERY now and then some professor throws himself back 

in his swivel chair, shoves his feet into a mass of ungraded 
papers on top of his desk and has an idea about some weighty 

matter concerning which he knows little 
[ or nothing. An hour or so later he lets 
loose in a lecture and tells humanity just 
where to head in. The next morning 
thanks to the enterprise of some young 
journalist in the class—the papers play 
up the story in red and black, and the 
public gets an attractively garbled ac- 
count of what Professor So-and-so thinks 
about marriage, or divorce, or child- 
training, or Bulgarian buttermilk. 

Phat is usually the end of the matter except for the remarks 
of the paragraphers and column conductors, which seldom 
amount to much. If the inoffensive professor has been suffi- 
ciently caustic or unwholesomely honest, steps are immediately 
taken by the narrow-brained contingent to have him separated 
from his salary and allowed to make a decent living at some 
useful vocation. Ordinarily, however, nobody pays any atten- 
tion to what has been done, and the newspaper public settles 
back to wait for the next professorial brainstorm. 

rhe best thing that can be said about the whole performance 
is that it is harmless, and the worst thing that can be said about 
it is that it is useless. But after all, it does considerable good. 
It serves to keep the world sane on the subject of professors. 
It dissipates the doubtful halos that are wont to hover over their 
shining domes. It teaches us that they are human and, there- 
fore, occasionally ridiculous. 

And it must be quite a relief to the professors. For the 
most part a professor’s life is dull and uninteresting, and a 
meteoric swing out through the rare ether of publicity ought 
not to be denied him. And then, professors like to have use- 
less, foolish opinions just as the rest of usdo. Their ideas have 
their places in this world of many things. Like everything 
else, professorial opinion will do us no harm if we'll take it in 
small doses—and smile. 











Sixes and Sevens 


Lack of seed for the spring planting—so says Agricultural 
Commissioner Wilson, of New York—is what makes the food 
shortage problem so acute. Blessed be hindsight! If we had 


R I A L S 


seen we would have seed. Not having seen, nor having seed, 

we'll have—oh, a government investigation most likely. 
x 

Paul Revere’s midnight ride (1917 model): Act 1, * Line’s 

busy.”’ Act 2 (some hours later), “ Yes— 





this is the garage. No, sir—our ‘phone 
has not rung once. Sorry, Mr. Revere 
we can’t send you a _ thing—three 
punctures, and all the rest are out of 
gasoline!” 
2 
Thank goodness, the honey bee is no 








such race suicide as the spelling bee. 
* 

If Nicholas Romanoff, late Czar of all 
the Russias, is a real autocrat, and not a false alarm, let him 
make good by getting and holding a job as apartment house 
janitor. 





s 
The American Geographical Society has given T. R. a 
medal for his services in exploring the River of Doubt. Sort of 
puts a crimp in the theory that republics are ungrateful to the 
really great inventors. 
s 
‘One hundred per cent. patriotic”’ is 100 per cent. pleonastic. 
You are, or you aren’t. There is “no sech animile” as a pretty 
good egg or an almost patriot. 
¢ 
The public has a right to expect an arrangement by which a 
railway crisis will not become a semi-annual institution.—W ashington 
Star. 
The public has a right to expect almost anything—except 
the triumph of expectation over experience. 
‘J 
Statesmanship in a tight corner is fond of “appealing to 
every sane man.” Yet they do say talking to oneself is a symp- 
tom of insanity. 


“ce 


& 

Holy Writ makes no mention of the high cost of eggs, 
but anyhow Samson’s experience with Delilah shows the 
high cost of the chicken. 

¢ 

“During infancy a Czar’s first baby has the divine right to 

rule, just as much as a hodcarrier’s. 
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FROM A SINNER’S DIARY 
HE ones you give your best to hand 
you back their worst, mostly—pay 
you with punched money. 

If you can’t do as you want to you'll 
have to do as you can, 
same as the rest do. 

Someway I never 
could neighbor with a 
thimble. The minute 
I take my thumb off 
and don’t hold it on, it 
shrinks up and _ falls 









be 
LM 
aaa _-’ off. It’s always easier 

¢ to poke the needle 
through on the chair 
arm than to crawl back under the 
bureau and claw around in the dirt 
after a thimble. 

*Tis much blesseder to give than to 






receive, as per ‘‘swats.”’ 
Nobody ever ate chicken but somebody 
got it ready. 


You get more sympathy from some 





over a blistered heel than over an aching 
soul. 

You can’t be killed when you’re dead. 

I know a woman who you don’t know 
anything about what she’ll say tomorrow 
by what she says today, nor by either 
time what she means. 

When one says “It’s a good world,” 
you know he’s got a good liver or a 
better lyre. —Lvynette Freemire. 


The Easiest Way 

Bach—Don’t you think a husband 
and wife can come to some sort of an 
understanding early in life that will 
insure their future happiness? 

Hubb—Y es; you see, my wife and I, for 
example, agreed right at the beginning 
that she was to be allowed to go her way, 
and I hers. 


Smithers says he can’t just make out 
whether that Montana woman was 
elected to Congress or the Chautauqua. 





THE RING AROUND THE MOON 


FLIRTING 


By McLANDBURGH WILSON 


OLLY hied her forth to shop 
Where Cupid hung his sign, 
Looking for a bargain nice 
In the husband line; 
Something simple, rich and rare, 
Cheap and superfine. 


Then the chubby little clerk 
Began to maul and pull, 
Boasted of his splendid line, 
Showed that it was full, 
Some he had as fine as silk, 
Some warranted all wool. 


Hauled them from the topmost shelf, 
In his patient way, 

Showed her every blessed thing 
But to hear her say 

Much obliged, but after all 
She wouldn’t buy to-day. 


A woman’s idea of a movable feast is 
Sunday dinner. 

















THE PUBLIC HIGH WAY 


BALLADE PASSEE 
By RUTH WRIGHT KAUFFMAN 


1 
| 


HEY used to call me quite a bell 
Five years—about —ago; 

Che boys all followed me pell-mell: 

Indeed, they were de trop; 

And every gay Lothario 
Was asking for me then. 

In those days we had mistletoe 
What has become of the men? 


My rose was on each youth’s lapel; 
My phrases were bon mots, 

Each caller brought some bagatelle: 
It was so apropos; 
I might wear silk or calico, 

No matter where or when, 
Or even don a domino: 

What das become of the men? 


Chere’s Grace and Jenny and Estelle 
Made husbands of their beaux 
Chey didn’t do so very well 
They’ve worn out their trousseaux.— 
I have not yet my quid-pro-quo: 
I might have married ten; 
But now there are no men to show! 
What has become of the men? 





Oh, changing winds may chance to blow 
My lost birds back again! 

I’ll cage them fast—and then L’ll know 
What has become of the men 


The Exodus of Genesis 
She—Don’t you just love to think of Ede 
ind our first parents? 
He—Oh, I don’t know You see, min 
got divorced so often that I can’t remembe1 
vhich were the first. 


These Modern Minervas! 
He—My love, you are fairer and brighter 





far than yonder star. , , , , 
a ' “I don’t know what I’m going to do. My cook won't stay unless 
She—Well, I should hope so! Fhat one has I raise her wages.” 
been extinct a thousand years. “Can't you manage to raise part of them >” 
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Isn’t this tortoise-shell-rim thing being overdone? 
It occurs to us that it’s about time for the reaction to set in 











APRIL 
By CLINTON SCOLLARD 


Bove, these fair April flowers, 
They seem such tender things! 
They sweeten all the hours 
With vernal gladdenings. 


Yet they show no such wonder, 
Yet they hold naught so rare, 

As your eyes of violet under 
Your daffodilian hair! 


His Offending 

HE mob raged down the main street 

of Grudge and out toward the wide 
prairies, with their victim in their midst, 
astride of a saw-edged rail and clad in 
an overcoat of tar, trimmed with the 
hair of the hen and buttoned on with a 
broom. 

“What crime has he committed?” 
asked a stranger of a villager who was 
lame and therefore unable to participate 
in the exercises. 

“Crime?” was the snarling reply. ** He 
is a model husband whose many excellencies have been thrown up 
to us by our wives until we could endure no more. Ar-r-r-r-r!”’ 





“Gee, what a crowd! Must be a fire or somethin’! 


FLOWERS —> 





“How did you get rid of that bore Jones and his prattle about his new baby ? ” 
“| introduced him to Brown, who has a new car.” 


THE FOURTH DIMENSION 
By BENJAMIN DeCASSERES 


6é7T°HE Fourth Dimension,” she purled over the table—that 

little table of ours behind the palm trees—while the 
Tzigaines played the Second Hungarian Rhapsody, ‘“‘is like 
the contents of this amber wine-glass. In that dimension we 
shall be shadowy, effulgent, radiant, like the shadows moving 
through our wine—the shadows of those promenading yonder 
on the beach. We—you and I—shall be lucent and translucent 
up there—in that beautiful Fourth Dimension.” 

“Or,” said 1, “the Fourth Dimension will be like your 
wonderful eyes—an infinite pool of light, wherein I shall be the 
single, eternal swimmer.” 

“Or,” she said, with a pensive eye, “like the sea waves out 
there, or the depth of them, in which we shall both be lost to 
one another and eaten by cosmic sharks and whales of the 
H yperspaces.”’ 

“The Fourth Dimension!” I said gravely. “Ah! Who 
can tell what it is like. Something like those mirrors on the 
ceilings of certain cafés, where we see ourselves upside down 
and somewhat ridiculously—a place where one can see his own 
bald head and where women will see for the first time the gray 
strand on the top of their heads.” 

“Or like a kiss,” she strophied; ‘yes, like a kiss is that 
Fourth Dimension—a kiss, which is a promise, but not a fulfil- 
ment; a stimulant, but not an eye-opener.” 

And she looked at me archly, fourth dimensionally, with 
certain super-geometrical twinkles in her eye. 

Che waiter laid the check down. 

“Waiter,” I said, “what do vou think of the Fourth Dimen- 
sion—you know what I mean, as you are a college man in the 
winter time.” 

“The Fourth Dimension, sir,” replied our boy, “is a place 
where customers cease from troubling and waiters are at rest.” 


Subtle 
“No one ever made a fool of me yet,” said Brownson. 
“Then you may claim to be a self-made man,” said his 
friend quietly. 
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The monkey —Excuse me, sir, but I suppose it is possible that among those elaborate face implements 
you may have something that would crack a nut ? 


MARKOWITZ AND HENRY-—Discuss Woman’s Greatness and Man’s Weakness 


Bu LOU 


“6 AfASEL tov, Max! masel tov! Ain’t you happy?” burst 

out Henry Shapiro, the bookkeeper, hastening to con- 
gratulate his boss and brother-in-law upon the arrival of a new 
feminine addition to the Markowitz 
family. 

“Thanks! thanks!” grunted Marko- 
witz, glancing over the mail which had 
accumulated during his morning’s ab- 
sence. “Sure, I’m happy! But what’s 
the holiday by all of youse? I come up 
the elevator with some cutters and Benny 
the shipping cloik, and they was all 
smiling and carrying pink flowers in their 
buttonholes just like by a ball or a party. 
And you got one too! Because I couldn’t come to the office 
oily this morning, I bet you was all loafing and did so much 
woik like an Irishman on St. Patrick’s day. But come on, 
forget them flowers and let’s get down to——’”’ 

“We put on them decorations on account of the latest 
addition to your family,”’ smilingly suggested Henry, not over- 
anxious to return to his ledger. 

“Tf you’ll tell me,”” maintained Markowitz excitedly, ‘that 
it’s on account of the latest addition to the free countries of 
the world, I'll believe you! Or if you'll tell me it’s on account 
of an addition to your wages or subtraction from your hours, 
[ll also believe you. But when you tell me them cutthroat 
cutters, what are all the time wanting increases, are making 
a celebration with flowers on account of my increase in the 
family, I'll believe you just so much like you would tell me Von 
Hindenburg was a Russian Nihilist or that Billy Sunday was 
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a regelar saloon keeper! And especial if it’s a goil. Yes, 
Henry, when all the woild wants boys, I get a goil! I——” 

“And what if it is a goil?” protested Henry. ‘Ain’t a 
she so good for the woild like a he?” 

““A she so good like a he!” echoed Markowitz. ‘Right 
away you'll tell me that Lillian Russell is so good like Napoleon 
Bonaparte, that Mary Pickford, the “‘movie” queen, is a 
better number than the Goiman Kaiser, that og 

“And for why not?” demanded Henry, gesticulating 
wildly. ‘‘Who’s the biggest actor in the woild? Ain’t it 
Sarah Bernhardt, what can shake out of her little sleeve the 
biggest actor with the longest pants? Who’s the biggest— 
biggest—the biggest -——”’ 

“Nu, nu, why don’t you tell me what other petticoats is 
the biggest in the woild?” triumphantly exclaimed Markowitz. 
as Henry con- 
tinued to mumble 
and stutter, try- 
ing to think of 
other feminine 
leaders in the var- 
ious activities of 
the world. 

“They never 
had a_ chance,”’ 
finally blurted 
out Henry. 

“They never 
had a chance?” 
cried Markowitz 











DOWN AND OUT 








CAUSE 


sarcastically, with a gesture of disgust. ‘Tell it to the King 


of Denmark and not to me. Ladies have no chance? 
Where you go and where you stand, it’s ladies foist! 
They do notting and know notting except dressing and 
floiting!”’ 

‘Ladies floiting?” questioned Henry, scornfully. ‘‘I tell 


you, the quietest looking man is a bigger floit than the niftiest 
got, 


looking woman. Max, seen all them flowers we 
didn’t you?” 

“Sure, sure, but what’s the 
holiday?”’ asked Markowitz. 


“They got so much to do 


you 


with you, like the Brooklyn 
Bridge with the Panama 
Canal,” admitted Henry, 
‘ They’re on account of Nathan, 
the new greenhorn’ cutter, 
what you hired, after firing 


the Italian feller for floiting 


with a finisher, who you-after 
vards found out was his own 
vile This Nathan, like you 
know, is a regelar angel; such 


goody goody feller that he 
never gives the goils a look or a 
smile and acts just like a mar 
when his wife is 
around. He’s so quiet with the 
ladies like if he the head 
of a big family.” 

* Yes, I understand,” 
Markowitz, “but go on 
= en - 

“So you can understand my 
surprise yesterday,”’ continued 
Henry, 
like if 


ric d man 
was 


sighed 


ati 
‘l was so surprised, 


I hoid William Jenny 


@Feo Protee 2 


Bryan was made Tzar of Rus- 
sia—when this Nathan comes 
over to me and says ‘Please, 


AN 





BEFORE THE DELUGE 


Don’t be alarmed, my dear! 
berths and thought I would try how small | could make myself 
in preparation for the voyage. 


D EFFECT 


Mr. Henry. will you for me write a little letter and don't 
myself write no good English,’ and 
to who do you think it was? It was to that pretty little 
Irish telephone goil acrosst the way from our loft, with 
who all the cutters try to floit and what gives them back 
looks what could kill even a politician. So, I asked him 
if the little shickse knows him and he ‘no, but write 
her to please meet me at lunch time by the corner drugstore 
where I, a pink flower will have 
in the buttonhole to-morrow.’ 
So, I wrote for him a note like 
this, ‘Dear Miss; Will you 
please meet by lunch time Fri- 
day, a man what admires you 
plenty and will wear a pink 
flower by the drugstore on the 
corner.’ I signed it ‘Nathan,’ 
and addressed it to the place 
where she woiks, writing down 


say it to nobody. I 


Says 


plain on the envelope, ‘ Atten- 
tion to the telephone operator. *”’ 

“Vu, nu, what happened?”’ 
urged Markowitz. 

“Well, did you think I was 
going to let Nathan what acts 
like he is in a choich when he is 
in a factory, get away with it 
and put one over them jolly 
cutters?” inquired Henry, 
laughing. ‘‘So, last night after 
woik, I told them all about 
Nathan and the letter and the 
pink flower. So, to cut a long 
story short, we all followed 
Nathan this lunch time and 
also bought pink flowers and 
went after him to the corner 
drugstore. When he saw us, 
he turned pinker than the 
flowers, but not so red as the 


I've just been up to see our 




















ave ease 























INTELLIGENCE 


little telephone schickse when she came around and _ seen 
so many with pink flowers in their buttonholes. She walked 
past quick, but we didn’t let Nathan go till he blew us all 
to good seven cents cigars. We surely put one over on 
Nathan. Ha, ha! Ho, ho!” 

Henry continued chuckling to himself for almost a full 
minute and only stopped to answer the phone: ‘ Max,” 
exclaimed Henry soberly, turning to his boss, after a brief 
conversation over the wire, “who do you think is wanted on 
the telephone? Nathan! Nathan!” yelling the name loud 
enough to be heard in the factory. 

“By who?” inquired Markowitz, smiling. 

“By the little schickse,”’ enviously retorted Henry as he 
directed Nathan towards the telephone booth, which the 
latter entered like a conquering hero. 


Filling the Bill 
She—The man I marry must be bold, but not audacious; 
handsome as Apollo, yet industrious as Vulcan; wise as Solo- 
mon, but meek as Moses—a man all women would court, yet 
devoted to only the one woman. 
He—How lucky we met! 


Run to Earth 

Sherlock Holmes—Quick, Watson, quick! There’s the 
missing millionaire! 

Dr. Watson—His clothes—— 

Sherlock Holmes—Never mind his clothes, man! He began 
with eggs—and he’s eating his third potato! 


BIG TOWN SAYINGS 
NE of the chief compensations of life in the country is in the 
fact that all the public users of powder puffs live in the 
Big Town. 

I have spent much time trying to figure out whether horse 
shows are responsible for bang-tailed horses, or whether the 
refined cruelty of docking horses is responsible for horse shows. 

Some Big Town men secretly think the farm never will 
amount to much until even the hired man runs his affairs 


according to a card index system. —Arthur Chapman. 





“Come on, Bill, accompany me on the slide Tromboner.” 
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WONDER why the dreary gent who has no humor in his 
soul, is evermore on humor bent; who has not heard his 
rigmarole? You know the “That reminds me”’ bore, who’s 

always loaded with a tale, some narrative that’s halt and hoar, 
some yarn that Jonah told the whale. You meet him in the 
banquet hall, you meet him in the busy mart; on all your joy 
he casts a pall, and breaks your warm and trusting heart. 

1 wonder why, when some one dies, there always is a mourner 
near, who wipes the briny from his eyes, and writes a poem upon 
the bier. You may, at ordinary times, be satisfied you are 
no bard; you would not think of writing rhymes, you find such 
exercise too hard. But let your Uncle James expire, and like 
the rest you will insurge; you'll blow some kopecks for a lyre, 
and ther! produce the dingedest dirge. 

I wonder why we always know some satisfaction when we 
hear our neighbor’s plunged neck-deep in woe, without a sign 
When I go jogging o’er 


of solace near. 


rhe world is mad, as sure as fate; in every board a screw is 
loose, and wondering won’t make things straight 


THEIR UNCERTAINTY 

67 RMHERE is a new-comer in town who is creating considerable 

feeling among our best people,” admitted the landlord of 
the Petunia tavern. 
ago, quietly looked ‘over our progressive little city, bought a 
place that ‘peared to suit him, and without asking the advice 
of any one built a house according to his own notions, and 
settled down to apparently mind his own business. 

‘**B’cuz he has no family here, and did not rush to the papers 
to tell all about himself and his ancestors in the hope of getting 
a flattering welcome into our midst, and didn’t slyly let it be 
understood that he was prominent and influential where he 
came from, and is not already telling us old-timers how to run 
our town and how much better everything was done where he 
used to live, people’s ideas of the fitness of things have been 
knocked all askew, and they are convinced that there is some- 
thing mighty mysterious about him. 

“Some think that mebby he is hiding from something or 
somebody, others are inclined to suspect that he is a detective 
in disguise, and Miss Clessaphine Clatter, who is terribly 
romantic, whispers that she just believes that he has a beautiful 
Japanese wife somewhere, that was stolen from him by horrible 
Tom P. Morgan. 


**He came here alone about six weeks 


Oriental villains.” 


The True Story of Bluebeard 

LUEBEARD’S seventh wife had opened the door of the 

forbidden chamber. : 

“The piker!” she exclaimed. ‘*The cheap skate! He. will 
hold out on me, will he, so as to make me virtually pay my own 
alimony?” 

Concealed in the darkest corner of the mysterious room 
were an egg and seven perfectly good potatoes! 

Blessings of War 

He—And the National Guard is to protect the bridges: 
and 

She—How perfectly scrumptious! Can I get that second 
lieutenant with the curly hair and the soulful eyes when I 


give mine? 





the wold, in my new car, ornate and rich, 
my joy’s increased a hundredfold, by 
secing some on in the ditch "Tis 
pleasant, sure, to hear him swear, and 
hand out sentiments quite mean, some 
fourteen miles from anywhe re, Without a 
drop of gasoline. I try to fight this 
pirit down, to truly sympathize with 
those who suffer under fortune’s frown 
d have nine kinds of griefs and woes; 
yuut when | hear how foul mischance 
hath overtaken Smith or Jones, I must 
admit the circumstance sends thrills of 
pleasure through my bones 

I wonder why we all declare that 
patent medicines are punk, then to the 
pharmacy repair, and for Hay Bitters 
blow a plunk? 

I wonder why we boost the Flag, 
which we'd defend with battle-ax, and 
then rear up and chew the rag, when it is 
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time to pay our tax 


Recruiting Officer 


, What is your height? 
I wonder why—but what’s the use? Officer 


Applicant—About six feet. Recruiting 


Hump! Do you count your two feet on the floor? 
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“Why do you object to serving the same jury with your wife?” 


CHATTER 


HAT is commonly called chatter may be tersely de- 
scribed as any conversation without a plot. 
A person given to this form of exercise is as 
necessary to society as the wet end of the invention is to a 
bowl of crackers and milk. 

Sometimes scientists and chess players and editors and stamp 
collectors form clubs where a chattering individual isn’t even 
allowed to take care of the furnace or sweep the stoop. 

A visitor to one of the sanctuaries feels very much like a 
careless tourist lost in the Arizona Desert after a hearty meal of 
kippered ‘herring and Roquefort washed down by ponies of 
Benedictine. 

Of course everything works both ways—except brooks and 
a lot of other things—and the chatterers have clubs all their 
very own 

If you catch an editor or a scientist and take him to one of 
these places, his mental condition resembles that of a home 
loving gentleman who has just been tangled up in a war argu 
ment with a Sicilian during an earthquake on a dark night. 

Any human afflicted with a methodical tendency of mind 
is apt to find that his mental machinery develops a nasty knock 
in the company of a confirmed chatterer. 














“It’s a quite useless 
procedure, your Honor. The Jury would never reach a verdict.” 


But it is only when the plotless talker would become owlish 
and discuss the Single Tax or International Arbitration that 
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“I suppose your daughter has become quite a cook as the 

result of her course in domestic science.” “Perhaps, but 

she hasn't been able to prove it yet.” “How’s that?” 
“The cook won't allow her in the kitchen.” 




















AT THE BELLEAIR COUNTRY CLUB, FLORIDA 


Ysobel—Does that Miss Snapleigh play a good game? 
Marguerite Rather! She hadn't been here a week before she was engaged to Percy Millyuns! 


his more methodical brethren really begin to tear up Parlia 
mentary Law and some of the Commandments. 

It is somewhat wearing to marshal a lot of facts to riddle 
an opponent’s views on the Single Tax and then find that he is 
talking about nation-wide Prohibition or the Gary Plan of 
education. 

There is only one way to clinch an argument with a chat- 
terer and that’s against the law. —Charles Elkin, Jr. 


THE ASS 

MAN is said to be happiest when making an ass of himself. 

That appears to be logical. Observe any donkey at either 
work, play, or idleness. Whatever the time or circumstances, 
you have a picture before you of comparative bliss. There is no 
noise, nor any rumpus at all. It is all in striking contrast to the 
Coney-Island times of the human animal that never make good, 
any more than the average picnic. 

It is remarkable that Solomon should not have referred his 
readers, instead of to the ant, to the ass, for sociological-eco- 
nomic-psychological reasons. There is much worth while in 
life besides labor, and industry alone cannot make existence 
perfe¢ t 

Unfortunately for man, however, he falls somehow short of 
being the perfect ass, however numerous he is as the imperfect 
sort. The epithet may cling, but it is unfair to the ass. Man’s 
asininity collates too much of low-down, human weaknesses, 


the enumeration of which would malign the gentle, wise, and 
surprising traits of a most worthy and interesting quadruped. 
Tod Chenevix. 


No Camel 
Downs—Do you know a man can travel from the Atlantic to 
the Pacific now and never step out of dry territory? 
lL pson—Maybe he can, but I can’t. 
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Broker's clerk: —| cannot live on my salary! 
Broker: —Good! | sell life insurance, too! 











THE BATTLEGROUND THE RETREAT THE SURRENDER 





TO THE WHITE 





MOUNTAINS 


Which couple will get the more enjoyment > 


SHE PUZZLED HIM 
"TOMMY TINKER sat in one of the easy chairs at the club 
alternately puffing at a cigarette and gnawing at the head 
of his fancy walking-stick. 

He looked discouraged, and | immediately guessed the 
trouble. 

“Well,” I asked solicitously, ““how are you progressing in 
your conquest for Miss Petite’s heart?” Tommy had told us all 
that he wanted to marry the young lady, but the value he 
placed on himself was by no means confirmed by others 
especially girls. 

“Rot it!” he exclaimed, in answer to my question. “It’s 
all off. She as much as told me not to call again, and I hadn't 
anywhere near reached the proposing part. I was entertaining 
her just to get her interest keen in me before I sprung the 
question.” 

“How did you entertain her?” I asked 

“Well, I told her of all the interesting things I had done dur 
ing the day. Of the carefully selected menus which formed my 
breakfast, dinner and supper, and of how the barber cut my 
hair exactly in accordance with my orders 

‘I described the new suits of clothes and overcoats that | 
was having made, and spoke of the care I took in selecting the 
patterns, and of how becoming the articles would be to me when 
< ompleted. 

“T spoke of the games_that I enjoy best, and of my skill in 
playing them, and I mentioned how indispensable I was at 
the office. 

“T named over all the pretty girls I had met, and described 
their prettiness, not forgetting to mention how eagerly they 
sought to know me. I named my favorite cigarettes, what I 
pay for them, and a thousand and one other interesting things. 

“T entertained her for two solid hours, and then, instead of 
warming up and getting keen for me as I expected, she yawned 
and said she had a headache. She added that if I called again 
not to be surprised if she was out. Say, girls are queer, aren't 
they?” William Sanford 





Carranza got a big vote for President of Mexico—but do 
Mexicans shoot as they vote? 


THE CRYPTIC CRY 
. HIS is the loveliest poem!” cried Mabel, looking up from 
her magazine. 


“What is it about?” asked Uncle Jed. 


‘** \h—er—you'll have to read it for yourseli,”” answered she, 
handing him the periodical. ‘What do you think of it?” she 
inquired, when he had read it 

“Well-l,”’ responded the old farmer, “I used to have a deaf 


and dumb hand that was subject to somethin’ like cramps. 
Chat poem reminds me of the noise he made when one of his 
spells come on—a kind of mysterious moanin’. We couldn't 
tell exactly what ailed him, only that he was in troubl 


Wanted—by Mrs. Wiggs—to swap it for a potato patch. 














Mrs. Featherly—I1 paid $250,000 for that portrait of a Duke by 
Van Pyke. 
Mrs. Jolitely—You got a Duke in your family darned cheap 
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His Antagonistic Attitude 

oa VV E ‘lowed tuther day that as our least boy, Bearcat, 

as four years old, it was about time to tote him to town 
and get his picture taken,” related Mr. Gap Johnson, of 
Rumpus Ridge, Ark. “He didn’t ’pear to think so, though, for 
he skinned out for the timber 
as the crow flies. But we run 
him down with the aid of the 
rest of the children and the 
dogs, and started with him to 
the county seat. At the photo- 
graph gallery—or, stupidity as 
most of them professors like to 
call it—we had a right lively 
setto of it for a spell. 

“We tied Bearcat to his 
chair like the Indians used to 
bind a captive to the stake be- 
fore burning him alive, and he overturned hisself a couple of 
times. Somewhurs in the muss I got my back sprained. Wife 





accumulated a case of hysterics that lasted her till next day. 
The rest of the children fit all over the place in trying to make 
the little feller smile, and upset the camera a time or two, 
and one thing and another that-a-way. But finally the pro- 
fessor pulled the snapper in an unguarded moment, and was 
so pleased at getting the good work done that he danced with 
glee and tripped over something and broke his leg. Outside of 
them anecdotes nothing in pertickler happened, except a few 
broken windows, and such like.” Tom P. Morgan. 


Convinced 
** Do you believe dreams ever come true?” asked the landlady. 
“Yes,”’ replied the candid boarder, “I’m quite sure some 
of them do. Last night I dreamed that the cup of coffee I was 
going to get this morning would be as weak and indecisive as a 
man with a receding chin and no job.” 


He—Are we alone? 
She—Practically. 
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Bachelor—Have you anything for lockjaw? 
Clerk—What's the matter? You're not married. 


A Linguistic Handicap 
HAVE nothing against the Pole as a person or a pole, yet 
I have a serious fault to find with his language. I found out 
the other day by reading the literature pasted on the walls of a 
railroad station at Niles, O., that the Polish word for “notice” 
is ‘“‘zawiadomienie.”” Think of that, now! What if it were to be 
noised abroad among your wife that you had zawiadomienied a 
strange girl on the street! What if it were to be spread broad- 
cast about the neighborhood that Mrs. Smith’s two-weeks 
infant had sat up and taken zawiadomienie! What self-respect- 
ing citizen would submit peaceably while a policeman served 
zawiadomienie on him! Suppose a reporter sent out by his city 
editor on a cold trail would come back and report that there was 
nothing worthy of zawiadomienie! I wouldn’t study such a 
language. Not so you could zawiadomienie it. It is beneath 
my zawiadomienie. Strickland Gillilan. 
Logic 

Five- year-old Marjorie—I 
don’t b’lieve [ll get married, 
would you? 

Mother—Why not, dear? 

Marjorie— Well, if 1 get 
married I s’pose I’ll have chil- 
dren—and children are such a 
nuisance when one gets di- 
vorced! ° 


The Horror of It 
Beatrice—1 do hope that the 
country isn’t plunged into war! 
Ethelyn—Yes, it will make 
everything so frightfully high. 


For Other Purposes 
“Don’t you think the lan- 
guage that Billy Sunday uses 
is awful?” 
“Ves, when people use it 
who are not Billy Sundays.” 


Even This One Did 
Friend—Does writing a joke 
pay? 
Author—It’s funny if it does. 








| STAGE DOOR | 




















BET W EEN 


By CYRII 


‘6 H!” cried the Débutante, with enthusiasm enough for 
three interjections packed into the one word. “Did 

you see ‘Out There’? I think it’s just splendid! And I love 

Laurette Taylor! And——” 

“Laurette Taylor?” queried 
the Critic. “She is very at- 
tractive, isn’t she?” 

His tone would have warned 
anyone but the Débutante that 
a break in diplomatic rela- 
tions was coming; but that 
individual rushed on with a 
cheerful obliviousness to the 
danger-signals. 

‘I just loved the play 
didn’t you?” 

“What play?” inquired the Critic in his politest tones. 

“Why—you know—‘Out There’,” replied the Débutante, 
immensely puzzled. 

“Oh— Out There’!”’ said the Critic. ‘That wasn’t a play. 
here were three tableaux and some cockney dialect—but it 
wasn’t a play in any sense of the word. There were none of the 





characteristics of a play present. It seemed to me to be exces- 
sively disconnected, which a play is not, and to drag in the 
divisions, which a play should not do. No, I was not at all 
pleased with ‘Out There’.” 

The Tired Business Man interrupted. 

“I don’t see why you object to ‘Out There,’”’ he said. “I 
thought it was fine. Laurette Taylor was simply immense. 
She dominated the whole thing.”’ 

“Tf you really want to know what the dominating personality 
was,”’ replied the Critic, “I'll tell you, though you won’t 
believe me. It was that of Mr. Kerrigan. His characterization 
of the discontented Irishman was beautifully done. The 
rest of the company didn’t seem to be anything out of the 
ordinary.” 

I silently agreed with the Critic. I had gone to see “Out 
There” with high hopes based on my previous acquaintance 
with Mr. Manners and Miss Taylor, and had been grievously 
disappointed. The Critic’s remark had summarized the thing 
exactly—it was not a play at all. But with the Tired Business 
Man and the Débutante arrayed against me I thought it 
best to scatter seeds of kindness while the scattering was 
good. 

“*I saw a play the other night that had nothing to do with the 
war,” I said. 

“Yes?” replied the Critic. ‘*What was it?” 

** Johnny Get Your Gun,’”’ I replied. 

“Gee, but that was a funny show!” exclaimed the Tired 
Business Man. 


C U R T A TIN $5 


{NDREW 


“Do you like Charlie Chaplin?” snapped the Critic, whirling 
on him. 

“Why—not particularly,” said the Tired Business Man in 
surprise. ‘‘What’s that to do with ‘Johnny Get Your Gun?’” 

“Nothing in particular except that Charlie’s bauble is a 
pie,” replied the Critic. ‘‘ And the heartiest laugh in the play 
from the audience’s point of view—was the climax of the pro- 
logue, when the Hero smote the director with a pie.” 

“But Bennison was splendid—didn’t you think so?” 

‘He was,” replied the Critic with emphasis. “His acting 
was good—in fact, it seemed to me that he carried the play on his 
shoulders. The rest of the cast were good types, but only medi- 
ocre interpreters of those types. The play was rather cut-and- 
dried, but as a matter of fact it was a bit refreshing for that 
very reason. I have not seen a play in which the villain was 
foiled without the use of sex for a long time. I can forgive many 
of the faults in ‘Johnny Get Your Gun’ for that reason. The 
scheming, fortune-hunting Duke—the climbing mamma—the 
dutiful daughter and the lover—all were old friends, and 
welcome. The only real objection I have is to the pie incident, 
aside from the acting, which, as I have said, was not up to 
standard. Still, if you care to see a play where the propaganda 
ceases from troubling and the white-slavers are at rest, see 
‘Johnny Get Your Gun.’” 

“| liked it too,” said the Débutante with much positiveness. 
“T know a person just exactly like that awful climber of a 
mamma!” 

“The types, as I said, were good,”’ replied the Critic. “In 
a way, the search for types makes for bad acting. Lack of his- 
trionic ability seems to be forgiven by the producer if the actor 
looks the part. It makes for a temptation to cast inferior 
players because their appearance suits the part as conceived by 
the director.” z 

“Tt saves them a lot of trouble in make-up, though,” said 
the Tired Business Man. 

“Yes; but that means the passing of the good old days 
when make-up was an art. The stars still do it, but only be- 
cause they have to. Even the stars are constantly having plays 
written especially for their ‘type.’”’ 

“Well, we’ve gotten away from a 
good many of the ‘good old’ things,” 
said the Tired Business Man thought- 
fully. “There aren’t so many heavy 
plays as there used to be. We've 
passed the roast course in the dram- 
atic dinner, and we’re now at——”’ 

“Judging from the movies and 
‘Johnny Get Your Gun’,” interrupted 
the Critic, ““we are now at the pastry 
course.” 
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SUFFRAGE FACTS AND FANCIES by Anna Cadogan Etz 


How To Be Happy Though Married 
LL this married misery is perfectly 
A tommyrot and due to the fact 
that married people do not play 
the game. If they would observe the 
rules with the same care that they 
observe them in poker or pedro, the 
municipal court would be free from 
their presence to its infinite relief. 

Such was the sum and _ substance 
of a statement made by a municipal 
court judge in the near West, and what 
judges say is supposed to go. In this gov- 
ernment they are conceded the last werd. 

The judge, so the story ran, not only 
lectured but acted. He turned his 
court room into a school room; gave 
paper and pencil to the disgruntled 
complainants who appeared before him, 
and dictated to them the rules which, 
if followed, would remove them from 
his sight forever. For the simple reason 
that they would be happy and only sor- 
row seeks the municipal court. 

Let us waive the point that the 
judge’s rules might work if men and 
women were angels instead of poor 
human beings. For on its technical 
side the scheme falls down also and falls 
down exactly where a poker game would 
if there were no poker chips to be had. 
To carry out the plan a man must 
possess himself of a back yard and a 
woodpile, the yard to be his retreat 
when she is angry and the wood to 
be chopped by him when he 
is angry. For the tenement house | 
dwellers who most frequent the 
municipal court a back yard is 
but a memory of childhood, and 
the woodpile, as an accessory to 
family life,is as extinct as the dodo. 

The befogged judge is but 
another proof that a municipal 
court judge had better be a 
woman. For women fairly wallow 
in family life all day, while men 
merely paddle through with their 
rubbers on at certain limited 
periods, and not long enough 
to grasp the essentials of the 
institution as the judge’s incom- 
petent and irrelevant rules for 
married bliss show. 


F 
ts 


Client—Excessive! 


Do Women Know Enough to Vote ? 

GUPERFLUOUS question. In some 

states and many counties the polit- 
ical situation in close contests is controlled 
by illiterates. And the United States 
Commissioner of Education also notes 
that there are 2,000,000 males of voting 
age in this country who can neither read 
nor write. 


When the Suffs Got Auto Intoxication 

UFFS strutted about as March made 

its lamb-like entrance, but they 
moved in close formation, for all their 
friends were bored to death with being 
asked, “Did you notice in to-day’s paper 
that so-and-so passed such-and-such 
woman suffrage bill?” 

Years of patient service with the fruits 
small and distant had not fitted the suff 
psychology for the bewildering successes 
of the first two months of 1917. North 
Dakota, Ohio, Indiana, Ontario were as 
a string of pearls to the suffs. They 
named them over every one apart and 
each time they did it they became more 
unable to even pretend an interest in 
their friends’ families. All their friends’ 
babies might have died with the measles 
and the suffs could not still the beating of 
their own rejoicing hearts long enough to 
inquire. Hence it was that friends passed 
them by on the other side of the street. 

The social cycle was completed for the 
older votes for women advocates. They 





Lawyer—But is not the alimony you wish a bit-er-excessive ? “a 
If you knew what suffering it is goingto ‘He 
cause me to stay away from that man you wouldn't say so. 


began by being a social nuisance because 
they stood for a reform deemed impossible 
of achievement. On March 1, 1917, they 
again became listed as social bores. 
Everything was as before save the reason, 
and that was as different as different 
could be. 


Stung Again! 

ELICIOUS shivers of exaltation, 

even of exultation, stirred the 
hearts of feminists as the news went 
forth that Miss Loretta Walsh, a mere 
female stenographer, had been duly 
examined and sworn in for service in 
the United States Navy with the impos- 
ing and_ sonorous title of Chief 
Yeoman. 

“Yeoman! Yeoman!” They exclaimed, 
“Ain’t it grand?” And visions arose 
before them of the doughty yeomen of 
early England who were freeholders and 
ranked next to gentlemen and who could 
vote and serve on juries if their land was 
worth the noble sum of 40 shillings a 
year. 

“Yeoman!” they proudly chirped, 
‘means ‘staunchly and bravely.’ Surely 
women have at last entered the land 
flowing with milk and honey and rank 
no more with the despised and incom- 
petents.” 

Then one of the feminists rushed to 
the dictionary to reassure herself of all 
the noble implications in the title of yeo- 

man, and when she came back it 

T™) was with halting step and 
downcast countenance, for she 
had discovered that in the 
United States Navy a yeoman 
was but a petty officer in charge 
of almost anything on board 
ship. 

And the fact had to be 
faced that Loretta Walsh, 
yeoman, sitting at a desk 
enrolling men for the coast 
survey was very much of a 
muchness with Loretta Walsh, 
erstwhile stenographer in the 
business world in which a 
woman stenographer is about 
cheapest thing in sight, 
not even excluding the janitor. 
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L’'Espion (inscrivant Paris est affolé: on creuse de 
tranchées jusque sur les boulevards 






Spy (writing)—Paris is affrighted—they 
are digging trenches in the streets!—JLe Rire 






(Paris). 










“Your wife always dresses delightfully ; ee : ores Sele 
ai - - at 1 al cn Zz vwanz erge en, as icn 
simply! ne P besorgen sollte vielleicht konnt en Sie mir 
“Ves, I can’t break her of it, unfor . Artikel nennen, die Sie fahren? 


(Munich) “Unfortunately I’ve forgotten what I 
have to get for my wife; perhaps you could 
name over some of the articles you sell 


here? (Munich). 


Blaettes 


Fliege nde 


tunately!” 


Jugend 
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And Milk At Its Present Price 


thief.—Sketch 


makes the 


Opportunity 
(London) 
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No Wonder! . or — | 
Wie gut Ihr Herr Bruder Engli richt! “You might ask Mary to get these stains ; 
‘un, er war ja auch ein ganzes Jahr in Itali off my coat with a little petrol.”’ “If you please, doctor, will you come to 


our Horace, the conscripshun as you gave 
im ain’t done no good—’e’s ’ad compulsions 
in the night, sir.” —London Opinion. 


I can’t! Since the chaut 
can’t stard the smell of 
(London). 


“Oh, George! 
feur jilted her she 
Passing Show 


‘What good English your brother iat 
“Well, he was a whole year in Italy.” 
Lustige Blaetter. it!”’ 
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Stories with Smiles 


When Daddy Sings 
When Daddy sings he keeps his chin 
Pressed tight against his chest, 
And just before the folks begin 
He gives his voice a test, 
And growls, “‘ Do, do,”’ first high, then low, 
To see which way sounds best. 


When Daddy sings it makes him frown 
Or wrinkle up his nose. 

He waves one finger up and down 
The way the music goes; 

And when the song lasts very long, 
He rises on his toes. 


—_——- 





“Black Joe” and “Cradle of the Deep’’— 
' He growls them extra strong. 
[ don’t see why he cares a heap 
Whatever words belong; 
You just hear “Tum ti iddy um” 
When Daddy sings a song. 
—Burges Johnson in Everybody's Magazine. 


Uncertain Compliment—They were dancing the one-step. The 
: music was heavenly. The swish of her silken skirts was divine. The 
| fragrance of the roses upon her bosom was really intoxicating. 
“Ah,” she smiled, sweetly, with an arch look up into his face, “you 
remind me of one of Whitman’s poems.” 
A sudden dizziness seemed to seize him. It was as if he were floating 
ina dream. When he had sufficiently gained his breath he spoke: 
“Which one?” 
“Oh, any one,” she replied. ‘“‘The feet are mixed in all of them.” 
—Everybody’s Magazine. 





Sons Were Setting—An old farmer, with a houseful of boys, was tug- 
ging away at a large piece of timber. Finding it rather hard work, he called 
his boys, one after the other, at the top of his voice, but received no response. 
Finally, after he had no need of them, they all came. 

“Where,” said he, “‘have you been, and what have you been doing? 
Didn’t you hear me call?” 

“Out in the shop, settin’ the saw,” replied one. 

“And you, Dick?” continued the farmer. 

“Out in the barn, settin’ the hen.” 

“And you, Jack?” 

“Up in granny’s room, settin’ the clock.” 

“And you, Tom?” 

“Up in the garret, settin’ the trap.” 

“And now, Master Fred, where were you settin’?”’ asked the farmer. 





“On the doorstep, settin’ still,” replied the youngster.—Pittsburgh 
Chronicle. 


Diplomacy—Jerome S$. McWade said of the management of children 
in a recent Sunday school address: ‘* Diplomacy succeeds best with the little 
ones. <A lad of 9 came puffing and rosy in out of the cold the other night 
and said: 

“*Pa, I’m tired. I’ve sawed enough wood for this evening, ain’t I? 
I’m awful tired.’ 

** Tired!’ cried his father, looking up from his paper, with an air of sur- 
prise and disappointment. ‘Why, I bet your mother a quarter you'd have 
the whole pile done before supper.’ 

“*Did you?’ shouted the boy, taking up his hat and mittens 
again. 

**Well, you’ll win your money if the saw holds out. Nobody ever bet 
on me and lost.’ 

“And he rushed back to his hard task again, his eyes flaming with 
enthusiasm.’’—Philadelphia Bulletin. 


One Way—‘ You say my husband needs exercise, but he won’t take 
any and I don’t know how to make him,”’ said a woman plaintively. ‘‘Is 
there any way in which we can force him to exercise?” 

“Did you ever try, on windy days, making him wear a hat that will be 
sure to blow off?” asked the doctor.—Buffalo Express. 


Wasting Them—Redd—You're not playing golf now? 

Greene—No, it’s too cold. 

Saving golf balls, then? 

Saving nothing! I fired four at cats on my back fence last night.— 
St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 









































How Do You Expect to 
“Work Like a Horse” 


—yet treat yourself as an intelligent farmer 
would scorn to treat his plow-horse? Your 
body demands careful attention, like any 
other finely adjusted piece of machinery. It 
responds just’ as readily to good treatment 
and suffers just as acutely from neglect. 


Neglect of the bowel function and the habit- 
ual use of laxative pills and waters fre- 
quently result in chronic constipation. Drug 
“remedies” for constipation whip the bowels 
into action until eventually the system comes 
to demand the spur of a cathartic before it 
will work at all. For this reason physicians 
everywhere are recommending Nujol—the 
internal lubricant. Nujol, unlike physics or 
drugs, acts mechanically by keeping the 
intestinal contents soft and so facilitating 
normal movements. 
Nujol being a lubricant, does not gripe or upset 
the system. It is tasteless, and easy to take. 
The Standard Oil Company (New Jersey) has 
used its world-wide resources in producing 
Nujol and its reputation is behind the product. 
Nujol is the only remedy for constipation we 
manufacture. The genuine sold only in pint 
bottles bearing Nujol trade-mark. All bottles 
filled at our Nujol plant, absolutely modern 
and sanitary. 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


[New Jersey] 
Bayonne Dept. 13 New Jersey 








Please send me booklet on the treatment of constipation 
Write your name and address plainly below 
Name —* ..... Address City... State - 






















































YOU ARE CHEATING YOURSELF 
If You Don’t See 





CHEATING CHEATERS 


IT’S A op ec THRILLER 
ar. E LT I NG f The atte, 14 we goad won nine 8:30 
E M P I R Broadway, 40th St. Evenings 8:30 
Mats. WED. & SAT., 2:30 


CHARLES FROHMAN Presents 


MAUDE A KISS 
ADAMS ER: 


CINDERELLA 
J. M. BARRIE’S GREATEST TRIUMPH 
, THEATRE 


COHAN & HARRIS Wratrs 


Phone Bryant 6344 Mats. Wed. and Sat. 2:15 
COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


“The Willow Tree” 


A Fantasy of Japan 
By BENRIMO AND HARRISON RHODES 


48TH STREET Mistress Eat of Bey 


PHONE 178 BRYANT 
Evenings 8:20 Matinees Thursday and — 2:20 
~. a 


The 13th Chair » 


with MARGARET WYCHERLY 


After a Ten Weeks’ Run 


In LESLIE’S 

















Evenings 8:15 











“The 
Letters 


ora 
Self-Made 
Failure” 
Maurice Switzer in “The Self-Made Failure” 


is at his best. You can’t see him because it isn’t 
a play, but you can read his clever book and get 
a message of hope and help along with a gener- 
ous share of rich humor. 


“The Letters of a Self-Made Failure,” hand- 
somely bound, profusely illustrated, will be sent 
to any address for $1.00 


LESLIE-JUDGE CO., 225 Fifth Ave., 


Bright with epigrams 
Sound in its philosophy 
Delightful in its humor 


Dramatic in its incidents 








New York City 








In New York Theatres | 


Circus—Madison Square Garden. 
or have you hopelessly grown 


Barnum and Baile y 
o u know all about it 

u 

Big Show—The Hippodrome, The usual Hippodrome 
melange of marvels, with Annette Kellermann as 
added attraction. 

Bosom Friends—Harris. A play by Frank Mand 
with a cast including John Mason and Irene Fe nwick 

<3 The—Harris. A clever comedy written and played 

,y Maude Fulton. 
Rather ordinary musical 


Canary Cottage—Morosco. 
comedy with some relieving bright spots 
Case of Lady Camber, The—Lyceum. Myst ry drama 


by H. A. Vachell, featuring Lyn Harding 


Century Girl, The—Century. A eeemnendion S Variety- 
show, with Elsie Janis, Sam Bernard, Frank Tinne 
and many other favorites 

Colonel Newcome—New Amsterdam. Sir Her bert Tree 


in a dramatic adaption of Thackeray's m 

olored Players—Garden. A company of n¢ gr ict 

presenting interesting one-act plays 

ome Out of the Kitchen—Geo. M. Cohar 

Chatterton in a charming role in a play of ups and 

downs—chiefly ups 

Das Konzert and Repertoire—Irving Place. Germa 
plays presented by an excellent stock company 

Disraeli—Knickerbocker. George Arliss in his greatest 
success 

Eileen—Shubert. 
clever lyrics 

Fugitive, The—39th St. 
strong play 

Grasshopper, The—Garrick. An interesting play by 
Padraic Colum and Mrs. Washburn Freund 

Her Soldier Boy—Ast or. Clifton Crawford and Adele 
Rowland in a very pleasing musical comedy 

Knife, The—Bijou. The opening of a new theatr 
with a new play 

Johnny Get Your Gun—Criterion. Rather amusing 
farce, wherein East and West meet, happily for bot? 

Maude Adams play 


Romantic comic opera with som« 


Emily Stevens in Galsworthy's 


Kiss for Cinderella, A—Empire. - 
ing J. M. Barrie's irresponsible deemneunety. A 
thoroughly delightful performance 

Lilac Time—Eltinge. A wartime play of, by, and for 


Jane Cowl 

Love o' Mike—Maxine Elliott's. 
and a number of very pretty girls, 
enjoyvabie 

Man Who Came Back, The—Playhouse. A thrilling 
tale ef success against odds, with Henry Hull! and 
Mary Nash in the stellar roles 

Nju—Bandbox. Gloomy but out-of-the-ordinary pla) 
from the Russian 

Nothing But the Truth—Longacre. William Collier de- 
pic ting most vividly the troubles of a man wh: ! 
10t tell a lie 

Oh, Boy!—Princess. A mt 
house and Jerome Kern 

Our Betters—Hudson. A play by Somerset Maugham 
with Chrystal Herne 

Out There—Globe. A new war play, one of the series 
by Hartley Manners for Laurette Taylor 

Pals First—Fulton. A comedy by Lee Wilson Dodd 
featuring Thomas A. Wise and William Courtenay) 

Peter Ibbetson—Re Re iblic. Du Maurier’s novel drama- 
tized; presented by an excellent cast 

Show of WWonders—Winter Garden. A tired busin 

medley of songs, nd remarkable scer 


Acomedy, with musi 
which 1s mildly 


sical comedy by P. G. Wode- 


} 
gZ1Tis a 


ful Calamity, A—Booth. <A drama by ‘ 
Kummer in which William Gillette plays up to his 
old time form 

Thirteenth Chair, The—48th Street. 
dram: a of murder and mystery, 
cast with Margaret Wycherly starri ng 

he Right 

and peach jam. 

pertormance 





Turn to 


ountry 


t Gaiety. comedy of crooks an 


Altoget her ; 





Upstairs and Dow Cort. A drama of life above-and 
below-stairs, with some pleasing situations and one it 
particular that is so pleasing 


A play by J hn Meet 


Very Minute, The Bel sco. 
featuring Arn 10ld Da 





Wanderer, The Manhatt an Opera House. A spectac- 
ilar present n of the story of the prodig a 

Washington Square Players—Comedy. An unus 
company presentir ng a new bill of wnsual or 
plays. fell worth visiting 

Willow Tree, The—C ohe an & Harris. A fantastic play 


imo and Harrison Rho les 

Otto Hauerbach a dR wdolph 
to produce a dainty musical comedy 
id 


f far Japan by Bent 
You're in Love— 
*riml combining 


Asino, 





The Tabooed Word 


ELIMB BROWN, member of the limbal 
fraternity, always selected as a delim- 
bate to all his party’s conventions and once 
a member of the limbislature, sent his 
(limbitimate) daughter -to an allimbed col- 
limbe, where she met a phlimbmatic mem- 
ber of a foreign limbation, roused him from 
his accustomed phlimbm and married him, 
whereupon her father was so delighted he 

made her his sole limbatee. 

—Strickland Gillilan. 


No Grape in Grapefruit ; No Bread in Breadfra 

The use of the trademark “Limestone 
Brand” was recently denied the manufacture 
of a cathartic medicine by the United State 
examiner of trademarks on the general grounds 
that the application of the word “limestone” 
to something that contained no limestone was 
undescriptive and deceptive. 

The applicant took an appeal, the cag 
hinging on whether a word with a well-defined 
meaning of its own can be divorced from tha 
meaning and used as a more or less suggestive 
part of a phrase in some other connection 
The decision of the examiner was sustained, jp 
spite of the cleverness of appellant’s attorneys, 
a part of whose amusing brief is quoted from 
the Scientific American. 

“There is no cream in cream of tartar, in cold 
cream or in chocolate creams, no milk in milk 
of magnesia, in milkweed, or in the cocoanut. 
These are all as remote from the cow as the 
cowslip. 


‘There is no grape in grapefruit or bread in} 


breadfruit. A pineapple is neither pine nor 
apple; a prickly pear is not a pear; an alligator 
pear is neither a pear nor an alligator, and a 
sugar plum is not a plum. 

‘Apple butter is not butter. All the butter 
is taken out of buttermilk, and there is none in 
butternuts, or in buttercups, and the flies in the 
dairy are not butterflies. 

“Peanuts are not peas, 
if they arenuts. Sailors wear pea jackets—peas 
do not, they have peacods, which by the way, 
are not fish. 

“Monkey wrenches are neither made by nor 
of monkeys. Poles are not made from polecats 
or badges from badger. 

“A lathe-chuck is a contrivance fixed to the 
mandrel to hold the wood—it is not a wood- 
chuck. A woodchuck is a groundhog, which is 
not a hog and is not ground—ground hog is 
sausage. And a lathe mandrel is not a monkey, 
though a mandrill is. 

‘Angel food is eaten by everybody. There 
are no sponges in sponge cake, and the eating 
of lady fingers does not import cannibalism. 

“Chickenpox has nothing to do with chickens, 
neither has an egg plant, nor a cocktail. 

‘*A horse chestnut is as far removed from 
horses 
radish. A horse chestnut is a nut, so is the 
thing that goes with a bolt, so is a doughnut. 

“Sweetbreads are not sweet and are not 
bread. 

*Catgut is no more feline than pussy willow 
or cattails, and firedogs are andirons and are 
frequently of brass, and a copper is a policeman or 
a bull, but an Irish policeman is not an Irish bull. 

“Whiffletrees, boot trees, hall trees, and fam- 
ily trees are as out of place in the woods as 4 
railway frog, a fish plate, a fish story, a mack- 
erel sky, or a crabapple in the water. 

“Perhaps the court may remember the 
‘Country Summer Pastoral,’ which was written 
by a learned but city bred scholar from know! 
edge derived from etymological deductions 
rather than from actual-experience. He was an 
advocate of the 
and sang: 


“T would fly from the city’s rule and law, 

From its fashion and form cut loose, 
And go where the strawberry grows on its straw, 
And the gooseberry on the goose; 
Where the catnip tree is climbed by 

As she crouches for her prey, 
The guileless and unsuspecting rat, 

On the rattan bush at play.” 
—Kansas City Star. 
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Since 1879 


well-dressed men have enjoyed the 
satisfaction afforded by the Boston 
Garter. Today it is recognized as an 
essential of dress by men of every 
country in the civilized world. 


Boston 
Garter 


e¢ “Boston™ pays 

daily dividends vin 
peace of min 

gives the utmost leg 

comfort, absolute security 

and long wear. 


At Stores Everywhere 
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50 Cents 


GEORGE FROST CO, 
MAKERS BOSTON 
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| Great Western 
| Champagne 


“Brut Special 1903” “Special Reserve” 





' (absolutely brut) (very dry) 
**Sparkling Red “Extra Dry” 
| Burgundy ’’ (medium) 


Produced by the old French 
slow method of fermentation 
in the bottle taking from six 
to seven years of time. 


Great Western is the Only 
American Champagneever 
awarded a Gold Medal at 
Foreign Expositions. 





Paris Exposition, 1900, France 
Paris Exposition, 1889, France 
Bruxelles Exposition, 1910, Belgium 
Vienna Exposition, 1873, Austria 
Bruxelles Exposition, 1897, Belgium 
Paris Exposition, 1867, France 
Write for our free Illustrated Booklet. 
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Pleasant Valley Wine Company 


Gane and largest producers of Ghangagee in Amnesien 


Romeike’s Press Clipping — 


will send you all newspaper clippings which 
may appear about you, your friends, or any 
subject on which you may want to be “up to 
date.” Every newspaper and periodical of 
importance in the United States and Europe 
is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N. Y. 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 
simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and ‘How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money."" Randolph & Co., 





Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington. D. C. 








Rheims, N. Y. 


Passing the Mustard 


The Frogs of Windham 


This is the tale of the Windham frogs 
That dwelt deep down in the Windham bogs! 


’Twas long ago, on a night of cloud, 

That voices low and voices loud 

Brainless babble and shrieks and screams, 

Routed the good folk out of their dreams,— 

Out of their dreams in Windham-town; 

And parson and elder and clerk and clown, 

And gray-haired grandam and wife and maid, 

Were sore amazed and sore afraid. 

And “devils!” one cried, and 
moaned one; 

And they seized on pitchfork and knife and gun, 

And some of them swore, and some of them 
prayed; 

And many another, so ’tis said, 

Crawled under the most convenient bed! 


“witches!” 


The town’s lone drunken reprobate 
Bawled and blubbered that it was fate; 
The village gossip dared not stir 

For fear that the fiend had come for her; 
The pilfering lawyer shivered and shook, 
And called aloud for the Holy Book; 

The pitiless justice’s knees grew weak, 
And the voluble miser scarce could speak. 
And all of them vowed if only they 

Could look again on the light of day 
They would repent of their shame and sin, 
So the night slunk out and the dawn crept in! 


The dawn crept in, and the bolts were drawn, 

And those that boasted the greatest brawn 

Crossed their thresholds and peered around; 

And what, I pray, do you deem they found? 

That the water had seeped from Windham pond 

Into the river far beyond; 

That the water had seeped from the Windham 
bogs, 

And what they had heard were the cries of the 
frogs! 


Did the lawyer from his pilfering cease? 

Did the village gossip hold her peace? 

Did the heart of the justice melt, and did 

The miser loosen his coffer lid? 

Did the drunken reprobate give up drink? 

The story saith not.—What do you think? 
—Clinton Scollard, in The Bellman. 


Everything Else — Shopwalker — Look 
here, sir, the lady who’s just left the shop 
complained that you didn’t show her com- 
mon civility. 

New assistant—But I showed her every- 
thing in my department, sir.—T7it-Bits. 


Had Given Up—Lawyer—Now you 
must keep nothing from me. 

Client—I haven’t. I paid you every cent 
I have in the world for your retainer.—Bos- 
ton Transcript. 


But More Frequently—life—You 
know, Henry, I speak as I think. 
Husband—Yes, my love, only oftener. 


Topeka Journal. 


Her Error—‘‘What is the price of this 
embroidered skirt?” 

““Madam will find the skirts on the next 
table—that which she has is the new cape 
collar!””—Chicago Herald. 


Was the Boy to Blame?—* Willie,” 
said his mother, “I wish you would run 
across the street and see how old Mrs. 








JUDGE 


next week will present 
a Very clever cover 


by ORSON LOWELL 
entitled 


**Saluting the Colors” 


Other artistic features are by 


ORSON LOWELL 
GEORGE MORROW 
KEMBLE 
F. L. FITHIAN 
JOHN GRUELLE 


HARTMAN 
WILL VAWTER 
C. W. KAHLES 
DON HEROLD 
HELD 
CALVERT 
C. W. ANDERSON 
LAURA E. FOSTER 


ZIM 
WESTMACOTT 
FLOHRI 
WALTER de MARIS 


and others 


Amusing text by 
WALT MASON 
DOUGLAS MALLOCH 
K. L. ROBERTS 
STRICKLAND GILLILAN 
DON HEROLD 
F. GREGORY HARTSWICK 
BERTON BRALEY 
ARTHUR CHAPMAN 
A. WALTER UTTING 
LOUIS HOW 


and other popular writers who steadily 
contribute to make His Honor the most 
entertaining humorous publication in the 
world 


‘‘The Happy Medium”’ 
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Brown is this morning.” A few minutes later, Willie returned and re- 
rted: ‘Mrs. Brown says it’s none of your business how old she is.’”’”— 
New York Times. 





No, But “Does your father ever comment on my staying so 
late at night?” 

“No, Algernon.” 

“That’s good.” 

“But he sometimes makes sarcastic remarks about 
early in the morning.”—Birmingham A ge-Herald. 


your staying so 
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Man 


Enpeck’s Retort —Meeker—This paper says a man should tell his : 


wife daily that he loves her. . 
Enpeck—Huh! I don’t think a newspaper ought to encourage lying. 
—Indianapolis Star. ; 


Of Course Not—‘‘Do you think women ought to smoke?” 
“T should say not. It’s hard enough as it is to tell who’s the man of 
the house.’”"—Detroit Free Press. 


“T am not afraid that my daughter will ever marry in haste.” 

“Why not?” 

“Tt will take at least six months to prepare any trousseau she would 
consider fit to marry in.”—Kansas City Journal. 


Very Puzzling—Eddie, who had always attended a Baptist Sunday 
School, was taken on a visit to Sunday School at a Methodist Church. 
“Mamma, how is this?”’ he said. “I thought you said this was a Mefodist 
Sunday School.” 

“So it is, my dear.” 

“Well, but, mamma, the lesson was all about John the Baptist.” 
Christian Herald. 


His Shopping Commission—At a soldiers’ hospital in France one of 
the wounded Tommies sought permission of the matron to visit the village 
near by. The matron did not think it wise to let him go, so she asked him 
what he wanted to do in the village. 

“T want to get something from a shop there,”’ he said. 

“Well,” she returned, “I am going to the village myself this morning 
and may as well get it for you.” 

“Very well, ma’am,” agreed Tommy, “please bring me a haircut and a 
shave.” —Boston Transcript. 


Wife’s Perversity—Old Crabton is particularly severe upon his wife 
in argument. During a recent passage at arms between the two his wife 
managed to interpose with: 

‘““My dear, I wish you wouldn’t be so very positive about everything. 
Remember, there are always two sides to every question.” 

Whereupon Old Crabton roared back at her: ‘‘ Well, that’s no reason 
why you should always be on the wrong side!’’—Chicago Herald. 


Casey’s Wife—Casey had been married only a week when he discovered 
that his wife, who had assumed control of household and larder, was in- 
clined to be stingy. 

He had been working in his small garden one afternoon when Wife 
came to the back door and called out in strident tones: ‘Terrence, 
come in to tay, toast, and foive eggs!” 

Terrence dropped his spade in astonishment and ran into the kitchen. 
“Sure, ye’re only kiddin’ me,” he said. 

“No, Terrence,” said the wife; “it’s not ye; it’s the neighbors I’m 


kiddin’.”"—Everybody’s Magazine. 


“IT was worrying about you last night, my dear.” 
“There was no use.” 
“I know, but I always worry over trifles.”,—Philadelphia Ledger. 


Safe—‘‘Isn’t he rather fast, dear?” asked the anxious mother. 
“Yes, mamma,” replied the girl, **but I don’t think he will get away.” 
—Boston Transcript. 


_ The Maid Was Sure—Lady of the house—I think you will not 
find me difficult to suit, Marie. 

New maid—I am sure not, ma’am. 
New York Sun. 


I saw your husband as I came in.- 


_Undisturbed Possession—‘‘Every man is entitled to his own 
opinions.” 

“Quite true,” 
appear to be of the 
Washington Star. 


rejoined Miss Cayenne; ‘‘and in many cases they don’t 
slightest use to anybody but the owner.” 
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Advertising lowers the cost of living 


So great and so many have the rises in the cost of living 
been that few people stop to realize that there have been any 
exceptions to the general rule. But the fact is that there have 
been numerous exceptions, and all of these exceptions belong 
to the same great class—that of nationally advertised goods. 

The present agitation on the high cost of living has led 
to some investigations which have brought out a lot of facts 
hitherto unknown to the public. Some of the most impor- 
tant work in this line is being done by the Association of 
National Advertisers, an organization of 260 of the leading 
advertisers of the country. Secretary John Sullivan of this 
association has given out some vitally important facts con- 
cerning the relation of advertising to selling cost. 

“The old idea that the cost of advertising raises prices 
dies hard,” said Mr. Sullivan. “But the business man 
knows better. He knows that selling goods is costly busi- 
ness—no matter what the goods or what the selling methods. 
And he knows that anything which creates demand on a large 
scale, and thus makes selling easier, is bound to reduce selling 
costs and thus helps to reduce prices. 

“But evidence is better than argument; facts are better 
than theories, and we have been at great pains to collect the 
facts. We have secured an immense amount of data from 
our members which proves that advertising does reduce 
selling costs and thus tends to reduce the selling price of 
advertised goods. Let me quote a few examples: 

“The makers of a famous camera, when they began ad- 
vertising twenty-eight years ago, made one camera which 
took a 2% inch picture and which sold at $25. Today they 
make a far better camera which sells for $10. Another, 
which took a 4 x § picture, sold for $60. ‘Today they sell a 
far better one for $20. And so on through the line. 

**A prominent hat manufacturer has, by means of adver- 
tising, reduced his selling cost 7 cents per hat. Result—the 
buyer gets a hat of better quality at no increase in price; this 
despite increased cost of raw material and workmanship. 

“When the manufacturer of a famous breakfast food 
specialty began advertising, his goods sold at 15 cents a 
package. ‘Today the package is fifty per cent larger and the 
price has been reduced to 10 cents. Again advertising did 
it, the same causes producing the same results. 

“The producer of another well known food specialty is 
selling his goods at 25 per cent less to the wholesale grocery 
trade than four years ago. 

“Twenty years ago a nationally advertised shaving stick 
was sold in a cheap metal leatherette covered box. ‘Today 
a stick containing 20 per cent more soap is sold in a hand- 
some nickel box at the same price. 

“Then take the most conspicuous example of them all— 
the automobile business; and compare the $5,000, or $10,000 
cars of ten years ago with the equally good cars of today, 
selling for a fraction of the money. 

**And soon through a long list. In every case, the manu- 
facturer either has been able to lower the price or improve 
the quality at no increase in price.” 

How has he done it? By means of advertising, which 
has created demand on a larger scale and thus permitted 
production and distribution on a larger scale. Result—im- 
proved manufacturing efficiency and reduced selling costs. 
And all of this in the face of a steady increase in the cost of 
labor and raw materials which, with advertising eliminated, 
might in many cases have doubled the price of the goods. 
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You know the differ- 
ence between politeness 
and real enthusiasm. 
Notice which your guests 
show when you serve 


Club Cocktails 


There is something 
about their velvet 
smoothness and their 
distinctive flavor which 


marks them at once as 
perfect blends, served 


by a man who knows. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 


Importers of the Famous 
BRAND’S A-1 SAUCE 














Let me tell you just as one 
ousewife to another 


a little— 


CARPONA 


Cleaning Fluid 





—and a white cloth. 
most delicate fabric or color 


that the spot or streak of soil on your silk curtains 
or the chair which is upholstered in light colored silk, 
satin or other fabric, will come off in a moment with 


And Carbona will not injure the 


Never use dangerous benzine, naphtha, er gasoline You 
can hold a match over your bottle of Carbona and it— 


will not explode 
L5c.——-25c.—50c.—$1.00 bottles. At all druggists. 





A Pleasant Beverage anc 
A Pure. Wholesome Tonic 
Lt > BY 


DIST 
n Brook Distillery ¢ 
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A Millennial Forevision 

A correspondent sends JupDGE a clipping 
from the Shreveport (La.) Times, which is 
most encouraging when viewed in the light 
of evidence that this glorious nation is 
thoroughly cosmopolitan and democratic. 
When the lion and the lamb lie down to- 
gether in the spirit expressed in this bit of 
paper, the millennium cannot be far away. 

The clipping announces that the St. 
Patrick’s ball will be held at Liederkranz 
Hall, music furnished by the Echo (colored) 
Orchestra; and the name of the floor- 
manager is Joe Fazzina. 

Time was when that collection of names 
would have meant bloody war and the re- 
serves called out. Truly we are more than 
ever the melting-pot of nations. 


Shear Steal 


One Only—* Do they ring two bells for 
school?” asked a gentleman of his little 
niece. 

“No, uncle,” was the reply. 
one bell twice.’’—Boston Globe. 


“They ring 


Not an Expert—Alice—They say Tom 
is an expert in the art of self-defense. 

Marie—Nonsense! Edith made him pro- 
pose in just one week.—Boston Transcript. 

A Socialist—“ Bliggins he’s a 
Socialist.”’ 

“What does he mean by that?” 

“He has never heard of any form of 
government that would suit him, but he is 
still hoping something worth while will 
turn up by and by.”—Washington Star. 


What the Boss Did—“ Yes,” said the 
determined man, “‘ when that waiter resented 
the smallness of my tip I took the case to 
the proprietor of the restaurant.” 

**And what did the proprietor do?” 

‘““He gave the waiter some money out of 
his own pocket and apologized to him for 
having such a customer.”—London Satur- 
day Journal. 


says 


Works Both Ways—“You see,”’ said 
Columbus, “‘I have proved by this egg that 
the world is almost round.” 

“But it works both ways,” replied the 
King, doubtfully. *‘*A boiled egg shows that 
the world is round. But if it were made 
into omelet it would demonstrate with no 
less clearness that the world is flat.” 
Washington Star. 


No Royal Road?—‘ There is no royal 
rcad to learning,” said the Wise Guy. 

“*T don’t know about that,” said the Mutt. 

“Did you ever notice the number of 
liveried equipages that wait outside of a 
private school in a fashionable district 
around letting-out time?’ —Buffalo Express. 


One Problem Enough—“How about 
this freedom-of-the-seas proposition?” 

“T don’t profess to know all about it,” 
rejoined Mr. Chuggins. “If I can keep 
track of all the regulations that apply to 
street-crossings I am doing well.’’—IWash- 
ington Star. 





Every lover ot a good cocktail should insist that Abbott's 
Bitters be used in making it; insures your getting the very 
best. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md (Adv.) 
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4 WAR BABIES 
- “PTIRST NATIONAL BANK,” 
H by James Montgomery F lagg, 
é and “WAR BABIES,” by 
: Will Rannells, are two Judge covers 
"that our readers have liked very much. 
_ They have been made up into Art 
| Prints, mounted on a heavy mat, 
9x 12, ready for framing. 
Both pictures are printed in full colors, 
exactly as they appeared on the covers 
of Judge, and they make an attractive 
decoration for any room. 
Fifty cents brings both the prints, post 
free, or if desired, either will be sold 
separately for 25c apiece. 
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THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK 


JUDG 


225 Fifth Ave. 
NEW YORK 





J-4-28 


Judge Art Print Department 
225 Fifth Ave., New York City 
Enclosed find 50c (25c). Please send me “War 
Babies,” and “First National Bank.” 


Address 
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THE BOOK OF A MILLION ANSWERS 


WEBSTER’S REVISED 
UNABRIDGED DICTIONARY 


Published by the 
G. & C. MERRIAM COMPANY 


Publishers of the Genuine Webster 


Dictionaries 


Semi-Flexible Full Leather 
High Grade Bible Paper. 2120 Pages. 
Over 5,000 Illustrations 
Colored Plates. Superb Half-Tone 


Pictures. 

Thousands of New Words and Phra es 

Dictionary of Noted Names an wes it 
Fiction 

Pronouncing Gazetteer of over 25.000 
Places. 

Pr yuunecing Vocabulary of Greek and 
Latin Proper Names. 

Dictionary of Classical and Foreign Quota 


tions, Words and Phrases. 
Population Figures of The Latest Cer 
suses 
Patent Thumb Index, Marble Edge 
Size 11'9 x 9X 2'» inches 








defines the ne 


the English 


le library. 


The foundation for every wisely selected Library 
for General Reference an up-to-date Un- 
The ideal Unabridged Dictionary is a dictionary 
that can be consulted with the assurance that the 
that is light in weight; that 
tsed Unabridged Dictionary, 


Compact 


abridged Dictionary. 


is 


in ONE volume, 
word looked for is between its two covers: 
is a pleasure to use. Such is Webster's R 
printed on high 


grade Bible paper, > 

and — because the onvenient 

most used book in 

The 3Cs Reference The 3Cs_ Reference 

Library—bound in Li occ Aig mode rs 
, _- . . convenience as: regar 

Semi-Flexible, rich the arrangement of its 

Full Leather, just subject matter 

half the thickness of as f 

the same book The divisions of the 
° ae alphabet in the IWWeb- 

printed on ordinary ster’s Revised Un- 


abridged Dictionary are 


book paper. 

This volume and 
the 8 Volume Set of 
the New Edition of 
The National Ency- 


Patent Thumb Index 


Inthe National Ency- 
clopedia, instead of 


clopedia (Self-Pro- grouping a number of 
f subjects under one get 
nouncing) Occupy a eral heading—the way 
space only 11% most other encyclo- 
inches long by 10% pedias do—each sub 
‘eras ; : ject or item is entere 
incne high, making under its own name in 
The 3Cs the most proper alphabetical or- 
compact reference der, just where you 
= would natural! 10k 
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contents is the Keynote of the arrangement of the 


Comprehensive 


created, the human mind has 


ingenuity has devised. It spells, pronounces 


vest as well as the oldest words in 
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answer all your questions about words you don't 


read with perfect understan ling even the daily 1 
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It contains about every- 
thing that Nature has 
conceived, and man’s 


and 


Instant accessibility of 


1 


Entire Library 


Webster’s Revised 
Unabridged Dictionary 
wall The National 
Encyclopedia 
Nine volumes for less 


than the price of an 
Unabridged Dictionary 


6,296 Pages 
Over 6,000 Illustrations 


d a whole year in which to pay the bal- 
if desired 

this opportunity. 
ay in the delivery of your order 
advantage of the present price 
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back if not satisfied. 
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Every Home and Office Needs It 


but self-education is 
Webster's Revised, to 
telling you 


self-education, 
like 


understand, 


rut 
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Without an up-to-date Encyclopedia, like the new National, how can you 


newspaper, to say nothing of 
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1116 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 


I enclose $1.00 first payment on The 3Cs Ref- 
9 volumes. If I keep the books 


within 5 days I will ask 
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» $1.00 to be refunded on their receipt. 


livery. Otherwise, 


nse, 


my 


ume 


iddress 


Occ 


HTT 





upalion 


rile for Special Price on the 3Cs Book 





ATTA 


THE NATIONAL Pron ENCYCLOPEDIA 
PRONOUNCING 
It locates, and describes, every physical and political division, country, state, province, city, giving 1 mers is no real progre 
populations according to the latest census. It gives the mz ain facts in the history of every race, people, and impossible withou 
= dynasty; biographies of famous characters tells abou ; 
how to use and pronounce them 
= EVERY SCIENCE, ART, MOVEMENT, THEORY, ACHIEVEMENT 
+} 
= ais s . - 1e great works in literature 
he celestial bodies—planets, stars and constellations; animals, birds, fish, insects, trees, fruits and flowers, 7 ? 
Divinities of E say ptiat Indian, Grecian, Roman and Norse mythology : inventions that have revolution 
ized modern industr these are only a few the many hundred kinds of information that might be enume ; ’ 
ated did space ipern it embracing such subjects as electricity and other branches of physics, chem The cost of eve ‘rything that « 
= mineralogy, geology il id the practical arts,—that are found in this marvelous storehouse of knowledg« ing. _The few se*s left of 
= Edited by Encv« ithorities of America and England. Designed to meet the requirements of the Amer- 3Cs at this remarkable ha 
= ican home th i / all suhj ith clarity and conciseness, side and order 7 aay 
8 Volumes, Each 
= 5'2x7'2 Inches. 
4,176 pages, 
Frontispieces in > 
Color. 
A 32-page Atlas 
of the World in © 
Color. 
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HELMAR 


TURKISH CIGARETTES 


The Mildest tobacco for cigarettes is Turkish. 
The Best tobacco for cigarettes is Turkish. 


Don't pay 10 Cents for anybody's cigarette until you've tried 
“Helmar,” a fascinating, elevating, gentleman’s smoke. 


Makers of the Hahest Grade Turkesh 


_ ‘ bility a Shnasgyes and Engin Cigars 
10 Yor 
IO cents 
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